"Fo the RIGHT WORSHIPFUL 
Charles — Eſq; Mayor 
The Aldermen, Bailiffs, Burgeſſes, 


400 the Reſt of the Worthy INHABITANTS of the 
TOWN of NORTHAMPTON; 


This Yeauly BILL of MORTALITY 
I preſented by their moſt Obedient and Humble Servant, 


ALEXANDER PHiLlLies: 


Y be Bill a Mortality within the Pariſh of Al Saints in the Town of IN, orthampton, 
from the 2 1ſt Day of Dec. 1747, to the 2 1ſt Day of Dec. 1748; incluſive 
of the Perſons (in Number 3) buried from the County Infirmary. And alſo W 


thoſe buried at the Quakers Burying-Ground 4. The Meeting in Coliege- 
Lane 2. The Meeting on the Green 2. 
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FP With Study pa'e, and Midnight Vigils worn, 


HE N Self-Efvteem, or others Adulation, The LEARN b, in ſpight of Praiſe, muſt ſoon be laid 
Would cunningly perſuade us we were ſomet 95 5 99 52 Were not Device, nor Knowledge ever came. 
5s Aberethe canmen Lone! of cur Kind: 35 HERE the Relentleſs Miſer, Worſt of Felons ! 


The GRAVE rebukes the nook complxin'd Flatiery = (Eas'd of a Tax it griev'd the Wrejch.to 
And with ut Trath acquaints us what we are. | Io his own Carca(s) now lies cheaply lodg'd. 
Beauty ! 5 1A dear Deceit! | HERE the vain Maſters of the Healing Art 
That ſteals ſo ſoftly o'er the Srripling's Heart ; | Reſign to Death Themſelves at laſt bis Prey. 
Metbinks ! I ſee with thy Head laid low ; Where are their Recipes and Cordials now) 
Whilſt ſurfeited upon thy Damaſk Cheek We rarely think of DEATH, and of OURSELVES 
The High-fed Worm, in lazy Volumes roll'd, | At the /ame Time a if * Tolearn to-Dic” 
Riots ſecure, For THIS was all thy Caution? Were no Concern of OURS——Oh more than Ideots! . 
| For THIS thy nice Employment at the Glaſs ? Will Creatures of a DAY in gameſome Mood 


Thus frolick on ETERNITY's dread Brink? 


